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BURNING UP 


An Archie Story 






and still louder, until it 
sounded like all the sirens 
in Riverdale going at the 

a loud pop, and something 
that sounded like a minor 
explosion. 

“Holy Hannah! The 

right off,” Archie yowled. 
“I gotta get in thefe and 
put it back before. . . .” 
Arch got in there all right. 
Faster than he intended. 
He forgot all about the 
grease, and slid head first, 
smack into the book* 

living room. They all came 
down. And to Arch, it 

picked himself up out of 
the wreckage, and tore ov- 

AND STILL HIS HAND 
WAS STUCK IN THE 
JAR, 


With his free hand he 
managed to clamp the 
valve back into place, and 



“Jiminy, what'll I do? 
Maybe that’s Veronica. 
But I can’t let go this 
valve. If only I could 
shake this darn jar loose, 
I would be able to reach 
over and grab ahold of the 
phone.” 

He shook furiously. No 
good. In a towering rage, 
he flung his hand out wild* 
ly, and at that moment, if 


alarm. Soon, every fire 
engine in Riverdale wa* 
roaring toward the An- 


When the Andrews can 
they walked into a hou 


suffering from second de¬ 
gree burns. The fire and 
police departments served 


wrist, he could have wish- 

stayed on. But the jar shot 
off. Straight into the air, 
toward the ceiling, like a 
bullet out of a rifle . . . 
AND SMACK INTO THE 
CEILING LIGHT! 

Now the room was 
plunged into total dark¬ 
ness. Arch lost his grip on 
the valve, and couldn’t 
locate it again. So the 
steam poured out, filled 
the room like a turkish 


the radiators and nearly 
froze all winter. 

Jughead came to visit 
Archie in the hospital, and 
brought him a book. “I 
figgered you’d like to just 
relax with a nice quiet 
took while you’re in bed, 
Arch,” Jug grinned shyly. 
“That way you kin be sure 

huh Arch?” 


bath, and seeped out the 


Jug never knew what hit 
him. But when he came to, 
he was lying in a bed 
alongside Archie. 
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